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with ten times as much money in them, for the pl¢asure
of finding you resist the temptation! Come here, my
boy, and leave off erying. - I found the letter, and car-
ried it ‘myself to the depot in time for the cars; I ean
forgive your folly, since it has not ended in wickedness:
but remember one thing; I shall not forgive you, if,
henceforward, you associate with this unprincipled boy.
(70 Thomas.) Begone, sir! T am glad to see shame on
your face. Had my boy taken your advice, he, too,
would have been at this moment a detected, conscience-
smitten, despised liar; but he is holding up his head,
and his heart is light in his bosom. You are the véry
}HJ}'. T]n'ml:ls, whom T was I"cqll(’.‘ﬂ'{‘i] to take into my
employment ; but I will have nothing to do with you.
Never come near my son again. GOODRICH.

51. Tee Wixp v A Frowo.

1. 'PHE wind one morning sprang up from sleep,
Saying, “ Now for a frolic! now for a leap!
Now for a madeap galloping chase!
“Tll ppake a commotion® in every place!”
2. So it swept with a bustle right through a great town,
Creaking the signs and scattering down
Shutters, and whisking,? with merciless squalls,
Old women’s bonnets and gingerbread stalls.
There never was heard a much lustier® shout,
As the apples and ¢ranges tumbled about ;
And the urchins,* that stand with their thievish eyes
Forever on watch, rau 6ff each with a prize.
3. Then away to the fields it went blustering and hum-
ming,
And the cattle all wondered whatever was coming.
It plucked by their tails the grave, matronly® cows,

! Com md' tion, a disturbance. —2 Whisk’ ing, taking off quickly.—

3 Liist' i er, stronger.—* Ur’ chins, mischievous boys.—* Mi’tron ly, eld-
1 £ L y]

erly ; like a mother.
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And tossed the colts’ manes all about their brows,
Till, offended at such a familiar salute,
They all turned their backs and stood silently mute.

. So on it went, capering and playing its pranks;
Whistling with reeds on the broad river banks;
Pufting the birds, as they sat on the spray,!

Or the traveler-grave on the king’s highway.

5. It was not too nice to bustle the bags
Of the beggar, and flutter his dirty rags.
"Twas so bold that it feared not to play its joke
With the doctor’s wig, and the gentleman’s cloak.

6. Through the forest it roared, and cried gayly, “ Now,
You sturdy® old oaks, I'll make yon bow !”

And it made them bow without more ado,
Or it cracked their great branches through and
through.

Then it rushed like a monster o'er cottage and farm,

Striking their inmates with sudden alarm ;

And they ran out like bees i1 a midsummer swarm.

There were dames with their kerchiefs tied over their
caps, :

To see if their poultry were free from mishaps ;

The turkeys they gobbled, the geese screamed aloud,

And the hens crept to roost in a terrified crowd ;

There was rearing® of ladders, and Iogs laying on,

‘Where the thatch* from the roof threatened soon to
be gone.

8. But the wind had passed on, and had met in a lane
With a schoolboy, who panted® and struggled in vain,
For it tossed him, and twirled him, then passed, and

he stood

With his hat in a pool, and his shoe in the mud.
Witiian Howrrr.

! Spriy, a small branch.—2Stur dy (stér' dy), strong.—3 Réar' ing, rais-
ing.—* Thitch, covering of straw, tuf, leaves, &c.—® Pint’ ed, breathed
quickly
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52. ANECDOTE OF FREDERICK THE GREAT.
FREDER]()K the Great, king of Prussia, having rung
his bell one day, and nobody answering, opened the
door where his page was usually in waiting, and found
him asleep on a sofa.

2. He was going to awake him, when he perceived
the end of a billet or letter hanging out of his pocket.
Having the curiosity to know its contents, he took and
read it, and found it was a letter from his mother, thank-
ing him for having sent her a part of his wages to assist
herin her distress, and concluding with beseechine Gad
to bless him for his filial attention to her wants.
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3. The king returned softly to his room, took a purse

of dicats, and'slid them wifh the letter into the page’s

pocket. Returning to his apartment, he rung so ‘vio-
lently that the page awoke, opened the door, and entered.

4. “You have slept well,” said the king. The page
made an apology, and, in his embarrassment,! happened
to put his hand into his pocket, and felt with astonish-
ment the purse. He drew it out, turned pale, and look-
ing at the king, burst into tears, without being able to
speak a word.

5. “ What is the matter?” asked the king; “wwhat
ails you?” «Ah, sir,” said the young man, throwing
himself at his feet, “somebody has wished to ruin me.
I know not how I eanie by this money in my pocket.”

6. «“ My friend,” said Frederick, “ God 6ften sends us
good in our sleep. Give the money to your mother;
salute her in my name, and assure her that I shall take
care of Zer and you.”

7. This story furnishes an excellent instance of the
gratitude and duty which children owe to their aged,
infirm, or unfortunate parents.

8. And, if the children of such parents will follow
the exemple of Frederick’s servant, though they may
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not meet with the reward that was conferred on him,
they shall be amply recompensed' by the pleasing testi-
mony of their own minds, and by that God who approves,
as he has commanded, every expression of filial love.

53. DrEs.

THEN bees enter a new hive, it is said that they di-
vide themselyes into four companies ; one of which
goes out to the fields in search of materials, another
employs-itself in laying the bottom and walls of the
cells; a third, in making the inside smooth from the
corners ; and the fourth, in bringing food for the rest.

2. But they are not always doing the same thing.
They often exchange their tasks; those that have been
in the fields, coming into work, and those that have
been confined to the hive, taking their flight.

3. They have a language, or signs, by which they un-
derstind each other. "When one that is hungry meets
a loaded bee, they both stop, and the one that has honey
bends down its trunk and lets the contents fall into the
mouth of the other.

4. Their diligence and labor are so great, that in one
day’s time they are able to make cells in suflicient num-
ber to contain three thousand bees.

5. Some of the bees are busy, all the time, in stopping
the holes and openings; for it is necessary that they should
be warm.

6. Their cells they strengthen all round, by bands, or
strings of wax; and when this is done they go over them
all again, with their teeth, and pare away all that is un-
necessary, and shape round the partitions, taking away
all the chips, or fragments of wax, and carrying them
out of the hive. They are very neat, and keep their
house perfectly clean.

1 Ric’ om pensad, rewarded.
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54. Tur Birp axp 1 FoUNTAIN.

1. TPIERE was once a little fountain
That flowed aw ay unseen,

In the bosom of a mountain,
Where man had never been ;

Yet on it wandered br ightly
With a pretty bubb ]m~r anl:]

Whilst its waters sprink led Iwhrl}
The plants that grew around.

2. But one ey ening, at the gloaming,”

A swallow, pert and v ain,

From far distant countries roaming,
Came soaring o’er the plain;

And, staying b\" the mountain,
_[u rest his weary wing,

To that pretty little fountain
He thus began to sing :

. “Poor humble thing, and lowly,
Confined to one lone spot,
Condemn’d to suffer slow ly
Thy solitary? lot!

Oh! had you seen the bowers
O’er which I've lately flown,
How poor you’d think the flow: ers

That blossom here alone!

4. “For there, mid scenes of splendor,?

A foyntain’s life should run,

And all its sweetness render
Beneath an Eastern sun;

There should your coulmrf waters,
In h'wl‘cmce and perfume,*

Descend to bless the daughters
Of Oriental® bloom.”

1 it e T .-__-.-; . :
> (_rllucrm ing, t\nth:ht —180l'] ta ry, lnm y.—* Spldn’dor, great
brightness.—+ Per fime!, sweetness of smell.—5 0 rf &nt’ al, Eastern.

THE BIRD AND THE FOUNTAIN.

5. The little fountain listen’d,
And, for a moment’s space,
Perhaps less brightly glisten’d
In her lonely hiding-place:
Perchance the swallow’s méasure?
A passing shadow threw
On every simple pléasure
Her humble spirit knew.

And soon that pretty fountain,
Once happy and content,
Perchanee had scorned the mountain
‘Where all her life was spent,
Had not a thirsty flower
Just canght her sparkling eye,
‘Who, but for her sweet shower,
Must pine away and die.

Oh, then she said, “ Pert® stranger,
I do not envy thee,

Though o’er those scenes a ranger,*
Which I may never see;

Since in my quiet flowing
I've joys to thee unknown,

The bliss® of bliss bestowing,—
The sweetest ever known!”

She said ; and soft reclining
Within her crystal® bed,
She kissed that flow’ret pining’,
And raised its drooping head.
The swallow and his story
Were soon forgotten quite,
For his was lemfr glory,
And /ers enduring light!  crariorre Youse.

! Glis tened (glis’ snd), h]mns : t]mrkhwl.—? Meas ure (més’ ur), song. —
3 Part, sancy ; impudent.—* Ring’ er, one who goes about.—*¢ Bliss, the
greatest happiness.—¢ Crys' tal, pure; bright, like glass.—* Pin' ing,
sorrowing ; wasting away.
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Ex = 1 il a}
#55. Tue Goop SamMariTAN.—A Parapre!

DT TN G e
(_!-LI{LXII\ lawyer said unto Jesus, Who is my neigh-
or ¢ : X

2. And Jesus, answering, said, A certain man went

down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell among thieves.
3. And they stripped him of his raiment.? and

ed him, and departed, leaving him half dead
4. And, by chance, a certain priest came down tha

\'5'.-]1:\'; and when he saw him, he passed by on the other

slde.

VOG-

5. And also a Levite, when e was at the place, came
T . ; ot
and looked on him, and passed by on the other side.

» ) ) - Y - b .

6. But a certain Samaritan, as he Journeyed, came
\\]1@1"0 he was, and when he saw him he had compassion®
on him,

7. And went to him, and bound up his wounds, pour-
Ing n oil and wine, and set him on his own
brl:-mght him to an inn, and took care of him.

8. And on the morrow, when le departed, he took
out twopence, and gave them to the host,* and said unto
him, Take care of him;

beast, and

9. And whatsoever thou spendest more, when I come
again I will repay thee.

10. Whieh, now, of these three, thinkest thou. was
neighbor unto him that fel] among thieves ? :

11. And he said, He that showed mercy on him.

12. Then said Jesus unto him, Go and do thou like-

wise. Brsy
)IBLE.

56. Tue Two Somooraares.

N a pleasant village on the east bank of the Indson,
on a sunny, sandy spot, stood the old véllow school-
hous® Among the many laughing children that played

' Pir'a ble, a story, or fable, intended to instruct. — 2 R’ ment
e P L 2 s
clothes.—2 Com pis'sion, pity.—* Hést, the keeper of the house.
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aronnd it thirty-five years ago, were two boys, Frank
and Edward. .

9. They were nearly of the same age; they sat on
the same seat, studied the same lessons, and read from
the same book. Their fathers were both rich, were very
fond of their sons, and hoped they would grow up wise
and good men.

3. Edward could learn véry easily. If he only read over
his lesson once or twice, he could recite it well; so that
he had a great deal of time to play, even in school-hours.

4. With Frank it was quite otherwise. Every thing
he learned was by hard study. While the other boys
were playing and shouting at recess, he was at his books.

5. When strangers visited the school, they would say :
“What a bright boy Edward is! How well he knows
his lesson! What a fine man he will be!” But no
such compliment' was ever heard for poor Frank.

6. The boys grew to be young men, and their fathers
sent them to college. Here it was just the same. Ed-
ward did not study much, y&t he generally recited well ;
Frank was never idle, and yét he was often called dnll.

7. Time passed on. The young men left college and
commenced business. Then their friends found they
had been mistaken. Edward had formed bad habits;
he had grown idle and careless, and too fond of pléasure.

8. With these faults no man can succeed?® in business,
and thus he sadly disappointed all the fond hopes of
his friends. Frank, on the other hand, was patient and
industrious. “Try, try again,” had always been his
motto, and God blessed his efforts.

9. He is now an eminent® physician in one of onr
largest cities ; while his early playmate, the bright, but
idle Edward, is a disgrace to his family—a worthless
drunkard. AyM. MEsSENGER.

-

! Com' pli ment, words of praise said merely to please.—2 Suc cded’,
prosper.—8 Em' i nent, above others ; much esteemed.
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87. Dxrray.

10-MORROW, mérrow, not to-day !
"Tis thus the idle ever say.
To-morrow I will strive anew,
To-morrow I will seek instruction,
To-morrow I will shun seduction,!
To-morrow this and that will do.

2. ‘And wherefore not to-day ? to-morrow
For thee will also be foo nirrow :

To every day its task allot I? :
Whate'er is done, is done forever,
Thus much I know; but whatsoever

May hap to-mérrow know I not.

3. Qn! on! or thou wilt be retreating;
For all our moments, quickly fleeting
Advance, nor backward more ixlcﬁ;e.
What we possess alone is ours,
Th(z use we make of present hours;
For can I call the future mine ¢

4. And every day, thus vainly fleeing
Is in the volume of my 1u;§n:;‘ e
A page unwritten, blank and void.
Men write on its unsullied® pages
Deeds to be read by coming ages |
Be every day alike umphj\-'n:d!
Frox ‘lj‘lu; GERMAN OF WEISSE.

3 e A
58. GrACIERs.

R AT R o dhn s .

GLACIERs a river of ice—really and truly a river

of 1ce—sometimes two or three miles wide, and fif-
teen®r twenty miles 1ong, with many branches coming
7 i v o

! Se dic' tion, act of leading away from duty.—2 Al 15t’
. v . = o5 -2 i
point.—* Un sil’ lied, pure ; without spot or stain.—¢ Glic'ier

give or ap-
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into it. Its bed is a steep valley, commencing far up
among the mountains in a region of everlasting ice and
snow, and ending in some warm and pleasant valley far
below, where the warm sun beats upon the terminus' of
it, and melts the ice away as fast as it comes down.

9. It flows viry slowly, and not usually more than an
inch in an hour. The warm summer sun beams upon
the upper surface of it, melting it slowly away, and
forming vast fissures® and clefts’ in it, down which you
can look to the bottom, if you only have courage to go
near enough to the slippery edge.

3. If you do not dare to do this, you can gét a large
stone and throw into it; and then, if you stand still and
listen, you hear it thumping and thundering against the
sides of the crevasse* until it géts too deep to be any
Jonger heard. You can not hear it strike the bottom;
for it is sometimes seven or eight hundred feet through
the thickness of the glacier to the ground below.

4. The surface of the glacier above is not smooth and
glassy like the ice of a freshly frozen river or pond ; but
is white like a field of snow. This appearance is pro-
duced in part by the snow which falls upon the glacier,
and in part by the melting of the surface of the ice by
the sun. From this latter cause, too, the surface of the
glacier is covered, in a summer’s day, with streams of
water, which flow, like little brooks, in long and wind-
ing channels, which they themselves have worn, until
at length they reach some fissure, or crevasse, into which
they fall and disappear.

5. The waters of these brooks—many thousands in
all—form a large stream, which flows along on the sur-
face of the ground under the glacier, and comes out at
last in a wild, and roaring, and turbid® torrent, from an

immense archway in the ice at the lower end, where the

: ; &
1 T8’ mi nus, the end, or boundary.—* Fis sures (fish’ yers), cracks or
openings,—* Cléfts, open spaces made by splitting.—* Cre visse’, a deep
and wide orack.—5 Tur bid (t&r' bid), thick ; muddy; not clear.
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glacier terminates among the green fields and bloomine
flow ers of the lower \‘i“u - -
: 6. The glaciers are for med from the avalanches! whicl,
fall 1 lllu: tlu, upper valleys, in cases where the valleys
are so deep and ndrrow, and so secluded? from the \'1(1‘"
that the snows which slide into them ean not melt ]:;
such case, the iImmense accunnilum_ms which “'-l:}l""
_ﬂm-u harden and ¢ golidify,* and. become ice; .t:,d&\»n b
1s very asfonishing, the \\lmlu mass, solid as it is ;nu\"«
slowly ﬂn\\'zv' 1 dnv\n the valley, following all ih; T=11-:~t
fuul indentations® of its bed, 111::11 1111;1”\"& comes Jnm?
into the warmn regions of the lower v: 1|i= 3ys, where the
end of it is melted away by the sun as fast as the 11"4':
inmla:l crowds it forwar 1 gt

It is certainly veéry astonishing that a substance so
8¢ ﬂ LI as ice can ﬂnw in Th::, way, .1]:11: a rocky and 41(1;‘-
nous® bed, as if it were semi- Jhud 7 and it v.":a‘s‘ a I.'mtr
time ])Lllc}lc men would believe ]lda such a Thi:.] ) u:'.ﬁ
be possible. Tt was, however, at ler ngth proved be yond

all question that this motion ex xists ; and the rate of it

in different glaciers, at different periods of the day, or
of t]m year, has been ace wrately measured. i

. If you go to the end of the glacier, where it comes
out into the ln\'. er valley, and look up to the icy cliffs®
which form the termination of it, and watch there ';”1_
a few minutes, you soon see masses of ice Liml\m-r off
from the 1»1111;\. and falline down with a [mmlu]“w
sound to the rocks below. This is because the ice at
the extremity is all the time pressed forward by the ]11.11,
behind it mui, as it comes to the brink, it breaks over
dml talls down.

. On each s ier, quit
1 side of the glacier, quite near the shore,

o

! Avalanches (av a linsh’ ez), vast slips of snow and ice.—* Se clid’ed,
l\uié;a! from other things.—* Ae cu mu 14’ tions, heaps.—* S(: ]:1dur1 (1‘
to b8®Ome hard, or solid.—* In den ti' tions, deep places or recess i

a thing, as if made by teeth.—® Tort' u ous, twisted.—' S8 . 1 i
balf Aluid.—* Cliffs, steep banks. =
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there is nsually found a ridge of rocks and stones, extend-
ing up ¢ and down the gla weier for the whole lenfrth of it,

as it an lmmense w .111 formed of blocks of granite, 01

prodigious magnitude, h.ld been built by giants to tence
the glacier in, ‘and had afterwards been ‘"«]1;11\(-‘ 1 down by
an earthquake, so as to leave only a confused and shape-
less ridge of rocks and stones.

10. These 1éng lines of wall-like ruins may be tr aced
along the borders of the glacier as far as the eye can
rea . They lie just on the edge of -the ice, and follow
all the bends and sinuosities' of “the shore. It is a mys-
tery how they are formed. All that is known, or rather
all that can be here explained, is, that they are com-
posed of the rocks which cleave S from the sides of
the 111‘(‘(,'113'1(,(52 and mountains that border the glacier,
and that, when they have fallen down, the frmdu'ﬂ move-
ment of the ice draws them out into the 1unﬂ' ridge-like
lines.in which they now appear.

11. Some of these moraines are of colossal® magni-
tude, being in several places a hundred feet broad and
fifty or sixty feet high; and, as you can not gét upon
the glacier without crossing’ them, they are oOften greatly
in ﬂle traveler’s way. In fact, they sometimes form a
barrier which is all but impassable. JAcos ABBOTT.

59, Tar Two MEN AND THEIR DARLEY.

NUMBER of years ago, two neighbors, in a newly

settled part of the country, were traveling togcther,
ecach with a load of barley to carry to the malt- Tiouse. At
that place the barley was to be inspected, and, if found

good, to be éﬁwund into malt for the making of beer.

1 Gin u ds'i ties, recesses caused by the bendings of the ghore.—
t Préc'i pic es, very steep descents.—* Co 108’ sal, very large. Colos-
sus was a statue of Apo]io, so large that it is said ships might lml

between its legs.
9
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2. For a considerable distance these travelers found
their ride more pleasant than they had expected. They
conversed, in a social manner, on different subjects, as
the various streams, cleared farms, and cottages they
passed; and among other things, related the various
opinions they had heard concerning the malt-house to
which they were going. "

3.  As they advanced, doubts began to arise in thei:
minds respecting the course they should take ; for the
country was hilly, and different paths were seen, which
appeared to lead in the same general direction. The
travelers had examined the gedgz'aphj and maps; but
ngither of them had ever passed that way before,

4. After the best information they could gét, they
came, at last, to a fork in the roads, where they found
themselves unable to agree. One said the 1'ig11r hand,
and the other said the left was the proper course; and
finally, each took his own way, in the firm belief that
his neighbor was wrong. '

5. As it happened, both' men arrived at the malt-
house nearly at the same time. Their meeting was very
unexpected to both; and they still wished to know
which of the two ways was best; but, on inquiry, they
found that, though there were different 1‘0;1&5,'“21’11(1 it
was of some consequence for travelers to make a wise
choice, yet the main question at that place was, not
which one of a dozen ways they come, but whether
their barley was good.

6. We may learn from this story, that if people agree,
in the main points, they should not get angry and abuse
each other, as they sometimes do, ].1&(-:11‘.50'7{1!@' can not
think alike in trifling things; or that if two persons,
both meaning to do right, should differ in opinion re-
specting very important affairs, it would be proper for
eachefo enjoy his own way of thinking, and not quarrel
about it. W. S. CARDELL.

THE FOSTER-CHILD.

60. ¢ Look wor vroN THE WINE.”

2 5 LOOK not upon’ the wine when it
Is red wifhin the cup!
Stay not for pléasure when she fills
Her tempting héaker! up!
Though clear its depths, and rich its glow,
A spell® of madness lurks below.

They say ’tis pleasant on the lip,
And merry.on the brain;

They say it stirs the sluggish® blood,
And dulls the tooth of pain.

Ay-—but within its glowing deeps

A stinging serpent, unseen, sleeps.

. Its rosy lights will turn to fire,

Its coolness change to thirst;

And, by its mirth, within the brain
A sleepless worm is nursed.

There’s not a bubblg at the brim

That does not carry food for him.

Then dash the brimming* cup aside,
And spill its purple wine;

Take not its madness to thy lip—
Let not its curse be thine.

'Tis red and rich—but grief and woe

Are in those rosy depths below.

61. Ter Foster-CHILD.
A POOR woman entered the parlor of a lady for
11 whom she had sometimes worked. She led by the
hand a little boy, poorly clad, and of a sad countenance.

3 Bbak'er, a cup.—2 Spéll, a charm consisting of words of hidden
power ; something which works mysteriously. —2 Slig’ gish, slow ; lazy ;
indolent.—4 Brim™ming, filled te gverflowing.
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To the questions- addressed to her, she moun fully
I’“!'EI:
“He is my child. His father has been doad since
as a baby. 8ix months since, I married again,

scems not to be welcome to his new father. It

grows worse and worse. Sometimes he goes hungry,
and sometimes le is badly beaten. : E

. Then weeping, she added, “I can not deny that
my ]:m]) ind, now and then, drinks too much. Then it
is bad for us both, but worst of all for the poor boy.
“ hen I ¢ g0 out 1[} \‘.:Jl & | can not leave ]Lflu at ]:u:u.c,
for fear hie might be killed while T am edne. The
people who hire me, do not like to have me bring g
child with me. : 2

4. “Oh dear madam, will you not let him live wifh
you? Take him, I pray, and do what vou will wifh
him, for our misery is great. I feel that 1 can not live
]u];-", and m y o1 ily fear of death 1~ that I must leave
him alone to suffer. O, lgdy! lady! you, \\]::»\ two
gweet children are in the grave, have pity on us.’

5. And as the boy loo ked timidly up, there was a
large, round tear in each blue eye, like a dew- drop upon
a violet. The heart of the bereaved! one yearned® over
him; and she bade the poor mother bring Thim again to-
morrow. That night, she consulted her hu.uluml, and
he said, “ Do as thou wilt in this matter, for the Lord is
with thee.”

6. The next morning the sad pair presented them-
selves. The lady took the clild by the hand, and said,
“I will be a mother to him. So help me, God.” The
poor woman fell on her knees, and praised the Lord,
snw’nrv that now >E13 Was 1\‘1(1\' to die in peace

« The boy was overjoyed to find that a F_;.un, and a
:1it of neat (-Iu hes, and a comfortable meal awaited
Still more oppresse d* was he wifh wonder, when

taved', one from u'l;w-m a loved object has been taken.—
' Yémned, to be distressed.--* Op préssed’, overwhelfed ; bowed down.
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the eman came home, and he was told he might
all Lim father. He bowed himself low, as he uttered
the word, and turning -to his kind benefactress, whis-
pered : ""H(- will not beat™mne, when he gots back to-
night, will he?”
8. W l:on he was led, at retir 11{:'. to a little chamber,
and a nicer bed than, 1:&11'1--“;‘“ he had ever before seen,
he knecled beside it, as his poor mother had tauglhit him,
and murmured, “ What shall I say? Oh, what shall T
say? My old prayers won’t do.” So filled was he with
amazement and gratitude, that his few words were in
sphs: (?f » Q:lm[ TLord ! f“l:cl(] Lord! Take care of poor

2y

mother, and don’t ever let me go back any more.

TJ IE F( eTER-C ILD—CONCLUDED,

IIT zeal to serve and ;.\.M those who so nobly shel-
tered him, knew no bounds. “ What shall T do for

you, my lady—mother, I mean? Please let me do

somet hm"__{ i .

His earnest application® in learning to read, and
commifting® verses and hymns, created some :mmot‘y,
lest his health -should suffer. His j'u'ﬁc?uus toster-
mother® devised* modes of exercise and li cht labor for
him, and wished to allure® him to athletic® plays; but
hu ncw'r seemed so happy as when near ler side.

. Ile was fond of repeating to himself, after he had
Jc.\wd. passages from the Bible, which he committed to
memory. It would seem that he dwelt most upon those
which seemed to have reference to his own past or pres-
ent condition. Ile was heard many times to say in his
solitary apartment, with ten 1{1 intonations,’ “I was

brovght low, and e /{WJH_'(Z me.” .

' Ap pli ed tion, industry ; applying one's self to work.—2 Cem mit/-
ting, learning.—3 Fbs' ter-moth’ er, one in the place of a mother.—* De-
vised', made ; found out ; planned.—= Al liwe', entice ; draw ; attract.—

Ath 1&t' ic, strong ; laborious.—7 In to nd' tious, sounds of the voice.
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4. The excellent pair, who extended to him their kind
protection, felt for the amiable child a true parental re-
gard. God’s blessing seemed to descend into their
hearts, and comfort them £&F the children they had lost,
with a quiet joy in the one they had found. = Yet they
could not repress their anxiety at the increasing indica-

ions' of' his failing health.

5. Whether it was the result of a naturally feeble
constitution, or of the hardships he had endured from
an intemperate man’s tyranny,? the physicians were not
agreed. His poor mother had died a few months after
his adoption. It was God’s will that in less than a yegr
he should follow her. Every care that skill and affec-
tion could devise, was lavished® on the orphan, but in
vain.

6. When so weak, as to be unable to walk, he stead-
fastly regarded the bed on which he was laid, and said,
“Is this my death-bed? my death-bed #” He seemed to
have imbibed' the impression that it would differ in
aspect® from other places of repose, having heard it
spoken of with solemnity. Having scanned® it wifh
attention, he laid down his head, rcﬁéating:

* Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are.

7. To his kind foster-mother, as she watched over
him, he said, once at midnight, “I shall go to your boy
and girl. Will they be angry with me, because I lived
in their house, and used some of their playthings 4
Will they kiss me, and hold out their hand to mc;‘as
you do ?”

-8 The work of death was lingering, and severe; bu:
Le was patient and lamb-like. e seemed to have no

.

! In di ¢d' tion, mark ; something which points out.—2 Tyr an ny
(tr an ne), cruel government.—3 LAy ished. expended or given \';:r.y
freely —* Im bibed', drunk in ; swallowed ; taken.—s As'pect, ;ippcammu
=8 Sednned, examined,

.
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will of his own. All that troubled him was, to see the
grief of his par‘ents.
9. “ Oh, sir, my good father—dear mother, don’t cry,

i

don’t ery. It is all light OWerhead. The Saviour will
save me.” And so, the gentle orphan,' whose short life
had comprised so much of sorrow and of joy, went home,
to the Father of his spirit.

10. Tenderly loved, and truly mourned was he by
those who had nobly rescued him from penury®and in-
justice; and in his brief course of budding loveliness
and fervent gratitude, they found full payment for their
liberality. But a rapturous® plandit awaits them here-
after, from lips divine: * Inasmuch as ye did it wnto one
of the least of these, ye have done it unto me.”

Mges. SicourNEY.

63. SvmMer Woobs.

OME ye into the summer woods; there entereth no annoy ;*
All greenly wave the chestnut-leaves, and the earth is fall of
joy.
I can not tell you half the sights of beauty you may see,
The bursts of golden sunshine, and many a shady tree.

2. There, lightly swung, in bowery glades® the honey-suckles

twine;
There blooms the pink sabbatia, and the scarlet columbine ;
There grows the purple viilet in some dusk woodland spot;
There grows the little Mayflower, and the wood forggt-me-not.

3. And many a mérry bird is there, unscared by lawless men;

The blue-winged jay, the” woodpecker, and the golden-crested
wren,

Come down, and ye shall see them all, the timid and the bold ;

For their sweet life of pleasantness, it is not to be told.

1O’ phan, one deprived of father and mother.—*Pnd’ ury, want;
poverty.—® Rip’ tur ous, joyous.—* Annoy’, trouble.—® Glides, open
places in a forest where the trees have been cut away.
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4. I've'seen the freakish! squirrels® drop down from their leafy tree,
The little squirrels with the old,

And far \\]’jllIi that summer wood, among the leaves so green,

There flows a little gurgling® 8ok, the brightest e'er w

—oreat lm it was to me!

as seen,

. There come the little gentle birds, without a fear of ill,

Down to the murmurine water’s edge, and freel ly drink their fill

And dash about, and s || ish about,—the mérry ln 1, thinos,—
And look askance' with bright black eyes, and flir
Wing 8.

e |

heir dripping

6. The nodding plants, they bowed their heads, as if, in heart-
some c.'hi_‘l:i'.

e Fali _

I]w\' spake unto those little things, “’Tis mérry living here I”

Oh, how my heart ran o'er with joy! I saw th

And ho®% we might glean up delight all round us, if we would !

Howirt

AL |
at all was good,

3 Frknlf 3c1 g X - =T
Fréak! isl y often.—? Squirrel (skwér’
rell.—3Gu 1 1 1 i 3

G with a purling or murmuring
Noise, —1

AUTUMN.

64. AvuToMmN.
EPTEMBER has come. The fierce heat of summer

K s gone. Men are at w orkh the fields cutting down
the \ullu\\ grain, and binding it up into sheaves, The
fields of Corn stand in thick ranks , heavy with ears; and
as their tissels and broad leaves raftle in the wind, they
seem to Whiélwl‘ of plenty.

. The boughs of the orchard hang low with the red
and golden fruit. Laughing boys are picking up the
purple plnma and the red-cheeked peaches that have

fallen in the high grass. Large, rich melons are on the
garden vines, and sweet grapes hang in clusters by the
\'a]l.

3. The larks wifh their black and yellow brea
watching you on the close-mown me: adow. As
come near, they ;\'p*'inrr up, fly a little distance, and l
again. The robins that lnno ago left the gardens,
in flocks upon the red berries of the sumac, and the ;_m't—
eyed pigeons are with them to claim their share. The

lazy blackbirds follow the cows and pick up crickets and

other Insects 1LJ they start up wifh 1hu r-large hoofs.

4. The leaves Lt. The ash-trees grow crimson in
color. The T\ngs of the birch tul'n :\'('“O\\. and the
leaves of the chestnut are brown. The maple in the
valley has 10st its bright-green, and its leaves are of the
llllL‘- t_Jf jﬂ_rld.

5. At noon, the air is still'mild, and sdft. You see
blue smoke 6ff by the distant wood and hills. The brook
is almost dry. The water runs over the pebbles with a
goft, low murmur. The golden-rod is on the ]tii] the
aster by the brook, and the sunflower in the oar

The twitter of the birds is still heard. The™he ep
1.1[-:11‘ nln'm the brown hill-side; and the soft tinkle of
heir bell floats upon the air. The mérry whistle of the
plow-boy comes up from the field, and the cow lows in
the distant pastur€.

b
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